King. Well, let it ftrike. 

Bac. Why let itllrike ? ' 

' iT^.Becaufethat like a lackethou keepft the firofcg ■ 
Betwixt thy begging, , and my meditation : 

I am not in the gibing vaine to day. 

Bu:. Why then refolue rite whether you will or no ? 
JC^.Tutjtut^thou troubled: me, Tam not in the vaine* £ Xl 
■ Bhc'.Is it euenfo, rewards he my true feruice 
With fuch deepe contempt, made 1 him King for this ? 

O let me thinke on Hafiivgs and be gone 
To Breckuocke "while my fearefull head is on. 

Enter Sir Francis Tirrell . 

7Vk;The ryra noils and bloody deed is-done, 
Themoft arch aft of pitious maflacre. 

That euer yet this land v/as guilty of, 

Dighttn and ForteFt whom I did fubbotne, ■ ■ " 1 " , , 

1o doe this rufhfull piece ofbutchery. 

Although tfey were fieflit villains, bloody dogs^ 
Melting with tendcrnefle andeompatTion, 
wept li ke tw o children in their deat hs la d ft oriesi 
Lo thus quoth Dighton lay thefe tender babes, 
Thus,thus, quoth Eorrefl girding one another 
W ithin their innocent a la bailor armes, 

Their lips like foure red Roles on a.ttalke. 

When in there fummer beauty kid each other,' 

A booke of prayer on their pillow lay, 

W hich once quoth Forrefi almoft changd my mind. 
But O the diuell [there the villaine ftopt,' 

W hilll Dighton thustold, one we fmothered. 

The moft replenifnt fweet worke of nature 
That from the prime Creation euer he framd. 

They could not fpeake, and To Ileft them both, 

To bring thefe tidings to the bloody King, 

Enter King Richard. ’ 

And here hecomes* Ail haile my foueraigneliege. 
King. Kind Tirrel, and I happy in thy news ? 

Tir. If to haue done the thing you gaue in charge 
Beget your happynefle,be happy then/ 

For it is done my Lord. 



— "vj 

did ft thou fee them dead ? 

ude Tirrell f - 

: of the Tower hath buried them 
place I do not know. s 

Tirrel! loone after fupper, 

,CU ' h 

but thinke how I may do thee good 
* " , Exit TirrcU « 


did mv Lord. 

KM* And buried, gentle 
rir . TheChaplaine 
BathoW or in whatp 

tod Lf Ihjlj tlhee ,o< 

The fon'eof cSnm hme 1 pend vp clofe. 

His daughter meanely haue I matclu in marriage, _ 

The Tons of Edward ileepe in Abrahams bofomc. 

And ^«*<tmy wife hath bid the world goodnight r 
Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
At young Elizabeth t my brothers daughter. 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the Crowne, 
Toher I goe A iolly thriuing wooer, Enter Catesbj i 

\ SiV.Coolnevvs,or bad ,thst thou commeft fo bluntly 
Ctr-Bad news my Lord,£/yis fled to Richmond -Jr — ‘ 
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